The Trdgedte of Hamlet 

tifiilllacke of wit, together, with moft weake hams, all which IJf 
though Imofl powerfully and potentliebdieue, J'etlholditnot 
honefty to haue it thus fee downe, for your felfe fir ihall growcold 
as I am riflikeaCrabyoucould goebackvvaid. 

Pol. Though this be mid iiefi'ejyet there is method in’t , will yoa 
vvalke our of the ay re tify Lord c* 

Hmh. Intomygraue. 

Pol. Indeede that’s out of the ay re; ho W pregnant fometiuies 
his replies are, a happines that' often miidoefie hits on, which reafon 
and fanftity could not fo piorperoufl/ be de'iliered of, I wilt Jeaue 
him and my daughter. My Lord, I will take my leaue of you. 

Ham. You cannot take from meeany thing that I will not more 
willingly part witliall : except rriylife, except my life, exceptiny 
life. Enter Ciiyldtrjlmw^atid B^encraks.' '■ , 

Pol. Fare you well my Lord. ! 

K<i«. Thefe tedious old fooles. 

Pol. YougoetofeeketheLordiii«»/f/,thereheis. 

Bsf. Godfaueyoufir. - 'o y 

G«y. My honor’d Lord. > 

J\of. MymoftdeereLord. . ■ 

Ham. My extent good friends jhowdooft thou C«y^</oy?<r/?er \ 
A ito/fWfMwr, good lads how doe you bot h? - 

As tlieindifferentchildrenofthe earth. ^ ' '.I 

Ctryl. Happy, in that we are not euer happy on Fortunes lapi > 
We are not the very button, ' T • , ; i . ; 

Krw. Nor the foies of her fliooe. . i:;. 

Bgf. Neither my Lord. - ■ • : 

Him. Then you hue about her waft, oHfjthermiddfeofKerfa* 
G«j/. Faith herptiuateswei,- ' ' f si : ■ (uors. . 
Ham. In thefccret parts of Fortune>oh moft true,flie is a flruiiipet,, 
Whatnewesc’ 

B^f. NonemyLord.buttheworldsgrovynehoneft. 

Ham. Then is Doomes day necre, htuyour newes is not true. 
But in the beaten wayoffriend(hip,ijivhatraakeyouat£i^«w«'f? 
Bpf. To vificyou my Lord, no other occafion. 

Ham. Begger that I am, I am eiier poore in thankes,hut I thanU 
Jou, andfurc deare friends, mythankes are too dearea halfpeny; 
Were you not fent for ? is it your owneinclining ^ is it a free viiitati 
on ? come, come, deale iuftly with me,coroe,comc, nay fpeake. 
Cffy. Whatfliould.wefaymyjLor^? 





Ptince of Denmark* . 

Any to,bu. .o 

Iknow thegoodKingandQuEmehnne 

fentforyou. , , ^ 

^of. Towhatendrny 

me whether you were fent for or no. 

th^ilTauca eyeofyou^ifyoulouemeholdnotof. 

G«T)/. Mv Lord we were fent for. ^ 

hL Iwilltell you why, folhallmy antiapation prcuent)our 

diSensandyourfecredetotheKing 

ther. I haue of late , but wherefore I kijowe not, loft all mu th, 

forgon all cuftome of cxercifes: and indeede it goes fo ^mly 
my difpofition, that this goodly frame the earth , 
flerillpromontorie, this meft excellent Canopiethe ayre , 
you, thisbraueorehangingfimiament. thismaiefticallroofeftet- 
Jed with golden fire, why itappeareth nothing to mebutafoule 
and.peftilent congregation of vapoures . VVhat 
man, how noble m reafon, howinfinit inbculties , in forme and 
moouing, how expreffe and admirable in adion , hovy like an 
sell in apprehenfion,how like a God : the beautie ^the world , the 

paragonofAnnimalesjandyettomCjwhatis this C^inre^nceo 

duft : man delights not me , nor women neither , tnougn by your 
fmilling, you feeme to fay fo. . 

Bsf. My Lord, there was no fuch ftuffe in my thoughts. . ; . 

Ham. Whydidyeelaughthen.when Ifaydmandelrghtsnotm^ 

B?f. To thinke my Lord if you delight not in man,what Lemon 
enteitainment the players fliall repeaue from you , we coted them 
on the way, and hether are they comming to offer you feruice. 

Ham. Hethat playes theKin» jhal be welcome.his Maieftic ftial 
.haue tribute on me, the aduenterous Knight ftaall vfe his foyle and 
target, the Louerfhall not figh gratis, the humorus Man fhall end 
his part in peace, and the Lady fhall fay her minde freely i or the 

blackverfefliallhaultfot’t, Whatplaycrsarcthey? 

Bpf. Eueii thofe you were wont to take fuch delight in, the Trage* 
diaiisoftheCitry, 
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